 mmwepsper ofices,

~ ot "Ses: ®re Knapp,”

;:zxxxtrrr)

ND FOLDED

" @f Sam Francisco
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il

T fCneught v, the Bobs Herrill Con)
SE®% mbant anythiag it meant that

ta meet the Unknown, and per- |

bb search the heart of the mys-

" Dgy. X bad Beem heavy with fatigue |

smiE@rowsy with want of sleep, but at
3 Teought the energies of life were
_ mmex wmore fresh within me.

Thie men had waited a minute for

3 2= T read the note.

“Wo to your rooms and. get some

%l “¥ sald. “I am called away, Trent |
wellt % in charge, and [ will send word |

- WadlE i § need any of you.”

., ‘Whay looked at me in blank protest.

- “Waw’re not zoing alone, sir?”’ cried
~ @ens in a tone of alarm. .

“@%, po. Bat I shall not need a

"’ E hoped heartily that I did

‘-sm shook their heads doubt:
Sl and F continued:

“Sarsen will be down from the Cen-
ExtSintionr iz 15 or 20 minutes. Just
N m I've been sent for and to
sowre: p-mmorrow if he can make it in

'7-73':" :

£3<T" lEng them good night | ran
. ' FMmid¥%s dowm the stairs before ant
N e men comdd frame his protes:

TSe odese om half-past twelve” |
. smwemred. “Where {s she?”

“MT oot far away.” said ny glu(.
amssttely.

S £ JImdérstood t™he danger of speecl
‘i mot. press for an answer.

W= pluasrt  down Montgomery
gt im the teeth of the wind tha:
dpied/ the sprmy in our faces at onc

_ mmewwent, fulled an instant the better to
silgrite the anwary and then leaped at
o Bebind ©corpers with the im-

. BWems rask of some great anima’
gt awrned o yapor as it reached us.
TEEcdveet was dark except for the

: which glowed

;, IR with lights on %oth sides of the

W Bmsy with *he only signs of life

@k it sterm l.nd the midnight hou:

TR Y

¢ VRN the lighted buildings behind

., wmrwe turned down Californta street.

“MMTwxy down the block, in front of

o WMarehants Wichange, stool a

Saelii. At the sight my heart beat fast

wallleny kreath came quick.
MB-we peared the hack my gulde
-I *L suppressed whistle, and

albnll of Sallowing, the guide closed the
il gently; I heard him mount the
el with’ the driver, and in & mo-
.l wewere in motion.
- WRm Ealne? 1 had expected to find
‘Sl Tkoewn, but the dark Interior
S nsalgn of a companion. A slight

. made me certain that some !

emw mxt i fhe father corner of the

* The situation became a lit-
! Was it my place to
: ht-v I wondered. At last I

ool ersiwre the silence no longer.

- “Wiite an nﬂea.sant evening,” I re-
mmeked politely.

WHere- wes 3 yastle of movement,
Smsomnda? a short gasp, and a soft,
Emmenitl voice broke on my ear.

,f“‘-_lhiky—can you forgive me?”

_e-astonishsnent 1 felt to hear my|
“n ense morc—the name that !

smyred now to kelong to a former
s of baisience—was swallowed up
oot oxsgnetie ¢ones carried (leir

| metyiiar to my mind. 1 was strick
algb for a moment at the disru e y
W bad browght. Then | gaspo

= "Mifss Faayp!™

she said with a

mpursfal mosh  “Did you never

n’-"’
- ESeas:lost I» wonder and conDiséon,

ﬂmm cowld not understand.

~ “SWBat Brings you out in thl.s

Gl | asked, eompletely mystified.

. "Eewght I was ip meet anothec per-
- —

- “Spdged ™ said Mrs. Knapp,

| sl of amimation.

afllies person. " -

. "™x'™ ¥ exclaimed at last

. 2w e grotecior of the boy?

-

with a
“Well, T am the

“Are
The
*.—-" Them 1 stopped, the tan-
: ... -hl beginning to straighten

_“ s3ld Mrs. Knapp gently.
7 "Fham” E eried, “who is he? what
. ¥R whkat is the whole dreadful affair
‘wilgat? and whar

\

SJS- i

"1 ralred so—.l was eerga*n or ho
would have lot me know. You
much to tell me. But first, di
leave no papers in your hands?”’

I brouzht out the slip that bore the
blind diagram and the blinder de-

=y | scription that accompanied it. Noth-
| ing could be made of it in the dark-
!ness s0 I deseribed lt as well as'I
| could.
|
!
{

ho

“We are on the right track,” said
Mrs. Knapp. *“Oh, why didn’'t I have
that yesterday? But here—we are at
the whart.” :

My guide was before us, and  we
followed him down the pier, struggling
against the gusts.

“Do we cross the bay?” 1 asked, as
' Mrs. Knapp clung to my arm. “It's
| not safe for you in a small boat.”

S‘There's a tug waiting for us,” Mrs.
Knapp explained.

A moment later we saw its lights,
and the fire of its engine room shot
a cheerful glow into the storm. The
little vessel swung uneasily at its
be.th as we made our way aboard,
and with shouts of men and clang of
bells it was soon tossing on the dark
waters of the bay.

The cabin of the tug was fitted with
| a shelf-table, and over it swung a
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lamp of brass that gave a dim light
to the little room. Mrs. Knapp seated
herself here, spread out the paper 1
had given her and studied the diagram
and the jumble of letters with anxious
attention.

“It is the same,”
“in part, at least.”

“The same as what?” I asked.

“As the one I got word of to-night,
you know,” she replied. ?

“But,” she continued, “this gives a
different place, I was to go to the
cross-road here”—indicating the mark
at the last branch.

“I'm glad to hear that,” said I, tak-
ing out the diagram I had found in
the citadel of the enemy. *‘This seems
to pcint to a.different place, too, and
I really hope that thé gentleman who
drew this map is a good way off from
the truth.”

“Where did you get this?”
claimed Mrs. Knapp.

I described the circumstances in as
few words as I could command.

“They are ahead of us,” she said
in alarm.

“They have started first, [ suppose,”
was my suggestion.

And they have the right road.”

*“Then our only hope is that they
may not know the right place.”

*God grant it,” said Mrs. Knapp.

She was silent for a few minutes,
and [ saw that her eyes were filled
with tears.

Then she said, “Now tell me about
Hemiy Wiiton—how he died and
when.”

I told the tale as it had happened,
and as I told it [ read in the face be-
fore me the varying emotions of alarm,
horror and grief that were stirred by
its incidents. But one thing 1 could
not tell her. The wolf-face 1 had seen
in the lantern flash in the alley I
could not name nor describe to the
wife of Doddridge Knapp.

Mrs. Knapp bowed her head in deep,
gloomy thought.

“I feared it, yet he would not listen
to my warnings,” she murmured. “He
i would work his own way,” Thep she
i looked me suddenly straight in the

face.

“And why did you take his place
his name? Why did you try todo his
work v‘hen you had seen the dreadful

| end to which jt had brought him?”

I confessed that it was half through
“the insistence of Detective Coogan
that I was Henry Wilton, half through
the course of events that seemed to
make it the easiest road to reach the
vengeance that I had vowed to bring
the murderer of my friend.

“You are bent on.avenging him?”
asked Mrs. Knapp thoughtfully.

“I have promised it.”

“I have marveled at you,” said Mrs.
Knapp afrer a pause. “l marvel at
you yet. You bave carried off your
part well.” ;

“Not well enough, it seems,; to de-
ceive you,” I said, a little bittetly.

“You should not have expected to
deceive me,” said Mrs. Knapp. “But
you can imagine the shock I had when
I saw that it was not Henry Wilton
who had come among us that first
night when I called you from ‘Mr.
Knapp’s room.”

“You certainly succeeded in con-
cealing any rurprise you may have
felt,” I said. “You are .a better actor
.than 1"

Mrs. Knapp smiled.

she said at last;

ex-

consternation,” ,she said.. “I had deen
anxious at receivigg no word from
H«u-y 1 sudpose you gt my notes.

w}len I saw you I wag ton with

4 L .Hubta. wondering wm nvtmng

" “It was more than surprhﬂ—it was |

“I dlé‘t suppose I was quite so poor -
an imposter,” I said apologetically,
with a qualm at the word. “Though I'
did get some hint of it,” I added, with
a painful recollection of the candid
statement of opinion I had received
from the daughter of the house.

“Oh, you did very well,” said Mrs.
Knapp kindly, “but no one could have
been suecessful in that house. Luella
was guite outraged over it, but I
managed to quiet her.”

“l hope Miss Knepp has not re-
tained the unfavorable impressions of
—er—" I stammered in much confus-
ion.

Mrs. Knapp gave me a keen glance.

“You know she has not,” she said.

“Well,” continned Mrs. Knapp,
“when I saw you and guessed that
something had happened to Henry
Wilton, and found that you knew littie
of what was going on, I changed the
vlan of campaign. I did not know that
vou were one to be trusted, but I saw
hat you could be used to keep the
sthers on a false scent, for you de-
ceived everybody but us.”

“I would have spoken when I found
you for what you are,” said Mrs.
{napp, “but I thought until the Liver-
nore trip that you could serve me best
\s you were doing.”

“It was blind work,” I said.

“It was blind enough for you, not
‘or me. I was deceived in one thing,
*owever; ‘I thought that you had no
;apers—nothing from Henry that
2ould help or hurt. The first night
‘'ou came to us I had Henry's room
horoughly searched.”

“Oh, 1 was indebted to you for that
ittention,” I%exclaimed. “I gave our
rieads of the other house the credit.’

Mrs. Knapp smiled again. ' -
‘T thought it necessary. It was the
hance that you did not sleep there
hat night that kept this paper out of
v hands weeks ago.”

“I have always kept it with me,” I
aid. .

“I did not need it till Sunday,” con
‘dued Mrs. Knapp. “I have been wor
‘ed much at the situation of the boy
it 1 did not dare go near him. Henry

nd 1 decided that his hiding place
as not safe. We had talked of mov-

n: him a few days beford you came.

“hca 1 found that Henry had disap-
seared I was anxious to make the |
cuange, but I could not venture to at-

.mpt it until the others were out of

own, for I knew I was watched. Then

was assured from Mother Borton
hat they did'not know where the boy |
v23 hidden, and I let the matter rest. |
But a few days ago—on Saturday—
she sent me word that she thought
bey had found the place. Then it

ame to me to 'send you to Livermore
~ith the other boy—oh, I hope no
dqarm came to the little fellow,” she
nclaimed anxiously.

“Fe’s safe in my rooms in charge
of Wainwright,” I said. “He got back
on the morning train, and can be
nad for the asking.”

“Oh, I'm so glad,” said Mrs. Knapp.
“I was afraid something would hap-
pen to him, but I had to take desper-
ite chances. Well, you see my plan
succeedel. They all follpwed you.
3ut when I went to the hiding place
che boy.was gone. Henry had moved
7im weeks ago, and had died before
he could tell me. Then I thought you
might know more than you had told
ne—that Henry Wilton might have got
vou to help him when he made fhe
‘hange, and I wrote to you.”

“And the key,” I said, remembering
he expression of the note. “Did you
rean this diagram?”

“No,” said Mrs. Knapp, “I meant the
ey to our cipher code. I was looking
over Henry's letters for some hint of
+ hiding place and could not find the
tey to the cipher. I thought you
nizht have been given one. I fecund
nine this aftermoon, though, and there
vas no need of it, so it didn’t matter
fleir all.”

The pitching and tossing of the boat
1ad ceased. And, a minute later, with

lang of bells and groan of engine we
vere at the wharf and were helped
ishcere.

“Tell the eaptain to wait here for us
vith fires up,” said Mrs. Knapp. “The
carriage should be somewhere around
here;” she continued, peering anxious-
ly about as we reached the foot of the
wharf.

“This way,” said a familiar voice,
and a man stepped from the shadow.

“Dicky Nahi!" I exclaimed.

“Mr. Wilton!” ‘mimicked Dicky.
“But it’s just as well not to speak so
loud. Here you are. I put the hack’s
lights out just to escape unpleasant
remark.”’

Mrs. Knapp entered the carriage and
calied to me to follow her.

I remembered Mother Borton’s warn-
ings and my doubts of Dicky Nahl.

“You re certain you/know where you
are goinyg®” 1 asked him in an under
tone.

“No, I'm neot,” said Dicky frankly
“T've found a man who says he knows
We are to meet him. We'll get therc
between 3 and 4 ~clock. He won’i
say another word te anybody but her
or you. I guess he kpews what he is
abont.” |

“Well, keep your eyes open. Meek-
er's gang is aheac of us. Is the driver
reliable?”

“Right as, a judge,” said Dick>
cheerfully, “Now, i youll get ic
with ‘'madame we won't be wasting
time here.”

I stepped into the carriage, Dicky
Nahl closed the door softly and climbed
on the seat by the driver, and in a mo-
ment we were rolling up Broadway in
the gloomy stillness of the early morn-
ing hour.

(To_be continued.)

: Hltology.

:l‘wo heads, however, ar¢ not better
than one n you age up against ‘the
neceulty tuym;- a new hat.—
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Mme. Caro Rma,
Wﬂler, -Comgoser, |
Prima Donna /and
Children’s Favosite.
Ex-Qlueem on a Lark

A
N

One of the most remarkable women
of this country where women achieve
is Mme. Caro Roma, writer, musica)l
composer and prima donna soprano.
Her carcer as a singer began when
she was three years old in California,
where she was born. Almost before
she was out of her teens she was sing-

MME. CARO ROMA.

ing in the Tivoli Opera House ir
Mascagni’'s “Cavalleria Rusticana” as
prima donna. While still a child she
wrote “Violets,” which is still a fa-
vorite song. This was followed by
over a hundred others which are fa-
vorites, among them “Resignation.’
She has now an order for four books
of songs for little children. Songs fo:
children must be simple, sincere anc
direct, such as a child's mind can grasp
All these Mme. Roma is furnishing.

The field for Mme. Roma was as
large as the world, and she went to
Europe, appearing in many operas
there with marked success and singin;
before many royal personages, receiv
ing decorations from some of them a:
well as a gold medal from the citizens
of music loving Boston. Many rare
and beautiful presents were given her
some being of great value from asso-
clation, among them a rosary from one
of the coldest missions in Californin
and brought from Spain many centur-
fes ago.

Widowed Queens on a Lark.

Queen Margherita of Italy and the
dowager queen of Spain, both widows,
have cut the strings which erstwhile
bound them to court etiquette. Re-
cently they bandled their traveling
traps with all the abandon of tour-
ists and went off together in an auto-
mobile. They made a journey over
the white roads of France with the
freedom of a couple of schoolgirls. In
order that they might enjoy the dashes
all the more they journeyed incognito.
They were not even attended by maids. l
One night their machine broke down. [
They applied at a shepherd’s hut for|
shelter. They slept upon pallets of{
straw, for the shepherd had no bed-|
steads in his hut. They enjoyed the|
eplsode and departed the tollo“lng
morning in happy moods.

The Only Woman Sporting Editor.

Miss Ina Louise Young of Trinidad,
Colo., is the only woman editor of
sports in the world. Of course she is
an American girl. Her hobby is the |
American game, baseball, although !
she is an expert in “writing up” any-
thing in the domain of sport except a
prize fight. That she has yet to do.
In her opinion, men who follow sport-
ing life as a profession are the equal | [
in courtesy and chivalry of those she |
has met in the higher walks. In herf
brief experience she has helped out‘
new reporters of the opposite sex, and | I
this she thoroughly enjoys. At present |
she is at the head of the sporting page’
of the Trinidad (Colo.) Chronicle- :
News. |

! l
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Vassar Girl a Governor’s Wife.

People’s State Bank

‘CAPITAL,

This bank began business less

Just - in the
ion.

s>leady growth fro

beginning

are eo. ¥al'y n.’ted to open

Notwithstanding the hard
he start,
depositors, and in the .olume
enroll new names every week.

$100,000

than threé years ago.
the  finaneial  depres-
times there has been
in the number of our
of our business. We
We want yours. You
an acceount with us. Per-

of

sonal atteu:oa to all business.

i J. M. HCLSGKIN, Cashier.

J. L. BRO.'N President.

L. B. COCKRELL, Vice President.

—

NEW YEAR IS
CLOSE AT HAND.

How about that carriage of yours.
Better send it here to be overhaul-
ed or repaired. We’ll make a new
carriage of it so that you can drive
cut on New Year with all the pride
of new ownership. Wecan do any-
thing from putting in a new spoke
to remaking the entire carriage.
“,’Muderate prices and thorough
work’’ is our motto.

T. STROTHER SCOTT.

The Arrival of

the New Year

means the newest up-to-date meth-
ods in the Jdeaning and dyeing of
5 suits, overcoats, ete., and in

men’s

L/

\‘&?\‘

\
L

’/é”/fli\\

the cleaning of lady’'s fine dresses,

waists, elc.

Turn «ver a rew leaf for the new
year and make a good resolution to
have y.ur garments cleaned and

pressed or dyed &
Che

Cincinnati Tailors.

HAGAN
GAasotve Enqines

SIMPLE! RELIABLE!
ECONOMICAL!

Sold Under a Positive Guarantee
WRITE FOR CATALOGUE AND PRICES. =

HAGAN GAS ENGINE & MFG. (0

INCORPORATED,

WINCHESTER, KY.

CALL AT

OUR OFFICE
AND

GET YOUR
CALENDARS

FOR 1909.

.IOUETTS INSURANCE AGENCY,
SIMPSON BUILDING

(Over Artis & Turnbuil's Store.)

|
|
|

«esee n

g GII.BEBT &. BOTTII gl

—FOR—

g Fresh & Cured Meats

Fish, Vegetables, Country Produce
BOTH PHONES  OPERA HOUSE BLOCK

' D. 8. HAMPTON, Pres.

Capltai, RN
Undivided Profits,

$100,000
$160,000

—~ R

Winchester Bank

WINCHESTER, KY.

N. H. WITHERSPOON,

PRESIDENT.

W. R. SPHAR,

CASHIER.

SOLICITS YOUR
ACCOUNTS.

8. F. CURTIS, Cashie

—_—THE—

Clark County National Bank

MZAIN STREET,

Wlncbenton. = = Kentuelky)

Capital, $200,000
Surplus, $100,000.
Undivided Profite,$38,000

I'Ornniudlﬂ,bolnlthe oldest Bank in

(,ollectlonn made on all points, and your ag
counts solicited

PROFESSIONAL CARDS.

JOUZTT & JOUETT—
Aticrneys At Law. _
Winchester, Ky.

Mrs. Herbert S. Hadley, wife of the
next governor of Missouri, is a new-
comer in official life. She is all the
more prominent because her husband
is the first Republican governer of Mis.
souri since the civil war.

Outside of her own set Mrs. Hadley
is unknown to society, although her
husband was attorney general of the
state four years. Her time has been
devoted to her husband’s interests and
his political ambition and to her chil
dren and her home. Her qualifications
are said to be uniimited. She is a
graduate of Vassar. She is tactful and
eonservative. She has a passion for
music and is fond of the saddle when
it is girthed to a spirifed horse. She
knows how to play a good hand at the
card tadble and knows golf and tennis.
But her fireside and the so«'letv of her
husband and children coma first. So
unerring is her judgment that her hus-
band recently paid her this tribute:
“I never make an utterance of impor-
u'nce publicly that I do not first sub-
mit my ideas to my wife. Her lntd—

WYLLIB cmnnu.

, WINCHESTER
TAILORING COMPANY,
M &C H. McKINNEY, Props.
Clothes ~ Cleaned, Pressed and Repaired.

DRY CLEANING AND DYING A SPECIALTY
Uver Allan & Murphy’s Store opp. Court House

—CALL ON-

NELSON, The Transier Man

by day or night, if you want
your baggage transferred.

OFFICE—Home Phone 84; Night Phone 339,

Conkwright Transter and lee Co

‘Crating, Handling and Haullng Fur-
niture, Planos, Eic., 2 Specialty.

NO. 19 Main Stres:  Both Phones

J. M. STE/CISON—
\ttorney At Law. .
60 S. Main . .. Winchester,Ky.

BECKNER & BECKNER—
Attorneys At Law.
Winchester. Ky.

PENDLETON, EUEH & BUSH—
Attorneys At Law.
60 S. Main St.. Winches_or, Ky.

DR. W. C. WORTHINETON~-

‘Office honrs, 10 to 12 a. m.; 2 to 3
p.m. and 7 to 8 p. m. !

New ’phone 432, Residence 633.

5! N. olain St., Winchester, Xv.

e —————————————
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